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JOURNALISTIC DISASTER

Bl(l Jones Has Stopped His Paper, Jim,
You'd Better Stop the Press

(From Denver (Colo.) Time) '

A crowd of subscribers stood in lone and
lean array

And twiddled with their finger as they
pained the tlmo o' day

And overhead a little bird with feather In
iU wine

Kept warbling of Iti Joys and griefs and
vurioua other thine.

Adown the line the veteran tood the halt
the lame, the blind

With grievous trouble resting on the grim,
collective mind;

And aide by lde wltli him who kicked was
he who tore her hair

And softly dropped inveotlve on the olr- -
cumambient air.

And while the illent army pressed it way.
a grlasled on

Stepped out aud made hi statement in a
Volvo thut woigboil a ton,

"I've read this publication fer nigh oiito
.thirty yeor,"

He aaid, a he reached up and grabbed a
wiftly falling tear.

"An' in that time I've seed it through a
thousand torrid fights,

An' worryln' over thl hero heet I've lout
my leepo' night.

Vow, I ain't ay In' it' fer me t' soy you shall
or sha'n't,

Ker am I stlckin' on th' p'int o' why you can
or can't;

"But whon.thl feller oome eroun' nil' look
me In th' eye

An' tell me I uln't paid my bill an' gutter
settle, why,

I can't ralt down an' droppln'
thl remind:

Thet I'm a constant reader, ef I am a bit
behind!"

The clreulutor sobbed a ob and dropped a
briny drop,

And as he viewed the wetness ordered up the
office mop;

And loud exclaimed, aa he began to weaken
at the knca;

"Ah, muat I make this journey on a florol
bed of eoae?"

Awhile the old ubaciber stood to let the
anguish pass,

And made a toothless mumble, as a penitent
at mass;

Then up he rose in anger and he made a
vioiou (weep

With hi right arm and he plunged into a
wild rhetoric lenpi

He drew attention to the fault he'd notioed
from the first,

And painted all the evil of the journal at
their worst;

And when he'd spent his frenzlod breath.
to the core,

He yelled: "An I don't want your durned old
paper any more I"

Tho circulator gasped and stared 'twas
such an awful blow I

And with a fuoe all pule and wun moandercd
down below.

Ho staggered and his voice was thickly
punctured by distress;

"Bill Jones hus stopped his paper, Jim; you'd
bettor stop the press."

Wanted.
Reliable man for Manager of

a Branch Office wish to open in
this vicinity. Here is a good
opening for the right man.
Kindly give good reference when
writing.
THE A. T. MORRIS WHOLE
SALE HOUSE, Cincinnati, Ohio.
Illustrated catalogue 4c stamps

The horse should be the easiest
animal to keep, because it can
keep fat and never take a bit in
its mouth.

Winslow Indian Murder.
Last week we published a

special telegram which was sent
From Winslow to tho Journal-Democr- at

about the killing of a
Navajo woman and her children.
It seems, on further information
that the aforesaid special was
sent in before anyone knew the
particulars, consequently there
was no true statements in the
telegram.

The facts arc these: A son of
"Christmas," the Indian who
did the shooting came in and
told of the killing of his mother
and two children. SheriffSccrist,
who was assessing in Winslow
at the time, formed a posse and
started for the scene about 5:30
in the afternoon, but when dart
ncss came on they lost the trail
and had to return, but went out
the next morning. Upon arriving
at the cabin they found the
woman and her baby had been
shot, and from the location of
the wounds it is supposed the
mother was holding the baby in
her arms. The mother and child
were buried near the house, and
"Two Whiskers." a brother of
the woman, was deputized by
Sheriff Secrist to net two other
Indians anfl hit the trail, with
instructions to bring the mur
derer in when found, but "Two
Whiskers" said he would shoot
him on sight, thereby releiving
the county of any further trouble
in the matter, and the Indian's
idea of getting rid of such fellows
is about correct.

Coroner J. F. Mahoney held
an inquest and the jury rendered
the following verdict:

We, your coroner's jury, cm.

paneled to investigate the cause
of the killing of a Navajo woman
and her babe, about fifteen miles
south of Winslow, and after in.

vestigating, find that the woman,
"Talk-a-Little- ," and her babe
came to their death lrom the re
sult of gunshot wounds inflicted
by their husband and lather
(Signed) W. A. Parr, foreman; D.
E. Hanks, F. P. Secrist, E. J
Wolff, Everet Carter G. E. Gil--
more.

ihe statement was made in
the telegram that Marshal Hen
ley had formed the posse,' was
still on the trail, etc., when in
realitv he had nothing to do with
it, and it is only justice to Sheriff
Ssecrist to make the above cor
rections, in as much as he was
on the ground and attending to
the duties of his oihee

Miss Carrie Portz, who has
been visiting with her brother,
Dr. C. F. Portz, for the past
three years, started Tuesday for
her home in Pennsylvania. Miss
Portz made a host of friends in
Flagstaff who would be pleased
for her to return here and remain
permanently. Flagstaff Genu
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MAIL ORDERS

. OUR SPECIALTY.

NO DULL SEASON WITH US!

We keep and handle any-

thing and everything needed by
anybody and everybody and sell
at prices within the reach of all.

We are more than pleased
to show goods, and quotations
cheerfully furnished.

Yours for Business,

WETZLER BROS.
LEADERS OF LOW PRICES.

t

WINES AND LIQUORS

FOR FAMILY TRADE.
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